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, m;wluu have sent a reminder to this effect to their New York
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SOMETHING TO SHOW AT LAST.

{ HE secries of rapid arrests followed yesterday by the indictment
T of two of the Cohen brothers for assault on A. T. Pearson,
associate of Bafl, at least ansures the public that the police and
fbe District Attorney's office do not mean to let another twenty-five
days go by without finding the murderers of the dend poultry dealor
Nobody has yet been indicted for the murder of Bafl.  But the
most desperate fighters in the bitter feud which raged in Washington
Market, and which led to the assamsination of the ponltry “ring's”
worst enemy, are now safe in custody. As witnesses in the Pearson
sssault case there in little doubt that they ean be made to throw light
#n the killing of Bafl. Already they have hwgun to talk. Any day
or any hour may bring out the whole story,
It is due the police to recognize the fact that they at least kept
& vigilant eye on all these men and promptly put their hands on them
8t a moment's notice. It is now up to the District Attorney’s office
Bo extract from its round-up of witnessen the word that will clear up
Bhe Baff case. It is nearly a month since the murder.

e

Bart Dunn and Joseph Fogarly, Tammany henehmen and
highway grafters, are close to the door of the penitentlary,

thanks to the Appellate Division of the Bupreme Court, which |

usanimously confirms their conviction In the Supreme Court, |
Rockland County, last year.

Duan bullt fake roads and charged the Btale top prices
Pogarty, as Bupervisor of Roads for the Dopartment of High-
ways, passod the slovenly work and O. K.'d the billa. Thins
particular Tammany game I8 about played out.

i

TO FLY OVER CITIES.

THE actign of the Aero Club of America in permitting expert
aviators from now on to fly over cities is no doubt striking
proof of the progress made in practical flying.

That it also brings plenty of new risks and perils into every-day
Mfe goes without saying.

The governors of the Aero Club are confident that the aeroplane
will soon be used for transportation. The flying machine, they point
out, has now daveloped to a paint where it ean speed & thousand miles
at a rate of 136 miles an hour, carrying loads up to a thousand pounds.

And when scores of them scud over the city each day! We
Baven’t yet brought the licensed incompetents who maim and kill us
with automobiles to a sense of their responsibilities. Tow are we to
got any satisfaction out of the passing nirman who drops a monkey
wrench Into the crowd in Madison S8quare or the tonring gent whose
five hundred pounds of steel cornered luggage slips ita straps and
descends on us from.a mile up?

The Aero Club is no doubt eager to advance practical aviation.
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@t promises to issue its licenses with care and caution, But are mil-

Hons of city dwellers to leave it to a cluh to say who shall fly over |
Bhem?

|
|
Tv hold war conditions reaponsible for the $60,000,000 rate ’
increass granted the rallrosds by the Interstate Commerce
Commission may be & good way to forestall grumbling on the
part of the public. It sounds less liko a Christmas present.

AND NOW “THE SAFE AND SANE XMAS"

CHRIBTIAB greens, paper ornuments, inflammable tinsel and

cotton “snow”—not to speak of moving picture machines—
introduced upon insured premises constitute un additional
bazard which fire insurance policies do not contemplate. Local fire

holders.

Inssmuch as the standard fire insurance policy stipulates that,
unless otherwise specially provided, if the hazard is increased by any
means within the control or knowledge of the insured the policy be-
comes void, it is just that the public should be thus annually warned
against exponing itsell to serious misunderstanding and loss.

After all, nobody's Christmas need be spoiled because lighted can-
dles and tissue paper on Christmas troes are dangerous and likely to
prove costly. There are plenty of ways to brighten up the tree with-
out using naked lights. Non-inflammable tinsel and fireproof decor-
mtions can be had in abundance. Buy only these, use a little extra
eare and common sense, and you can make Christmas festivitios sane
without sacrificing the sparkle.

&
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The thousand or mere citisena who thoughtfully withdrew
when five loose llons look charge of an uptown theatre the
other afternoon are not & bit surprised to learn that the beasts
ware perfectly good natured. Many of those present thought
as much, But the habit of side-stepping llons is not broken
in a minute,

Hits From

s onsy to forg. .o Aan ensmy
he Is down and out and you

. . L]
) { ‘t make a fool of any one
2o ‘h.h a-hu:u.—uhlr Jour-

The inevitable is simply the as-
bling of a.ll. ml.uuk.- of Iife.

Sharp Wits

Eoverna himuself on the theory that the

bass drum in the brass bund covers &

multitude of discorda—Toledo Hiude.
L] L L ]

Like other waves, reform waves are

broken when they hit the rooks—[Des-
eret Newa
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Too much treating at certaln places

By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

McCardell

bl JUIA, by The Vies Pubiebkud W,
(The New York Bwming Werld),

Vo
K. RANUGLE had draped him-
self aguinst the bar at Gusse
popular cafe on the ouruer,
watching one of thoss itinerant Tio-
terottl of wayslde and pavoment side
Inne, & soap artist, at bhis deadly
work of decorating Uus's mirrors
with those chaste designa that o
fellingly referred  to asn  “Hollday
symbiems "

Thess consisted of such trite but
hourty logonds am “"Merry Christ.
mas!" “A Happy New Year!" and
“Good Luck to All Who Enter Here!"

“Ha! an adaptation from ‘Dante’s
Inferno,” rev . L 1 M Jorr as hin
ontered and ranged hlmself slong.
side of Mr. Rangile.

The soap artist, whom the children
of the nelghborhood (who stopps '
to poek In the doors ever nnd anon)
regnrded ss & relative of Santa Claus
because he always came around just
before Christmus, and waas fat and
bad & white mustache and u e
like u cherry, paussd in hla work.

“Well, what'll T put In?" asked the
sonp artist. I ain't one of them
hoboss whnt have two atylea of bum
lottoring and that's all. 1 got an art
training, 1 have. They aln't nothing
I can't pulnt. T we L iventy ,oia
on outdeor display advertising and
Fva painted whales for soap powder,
and cowa for malted milk and fMes
for screen signs—-and tue flles as blg
sa the whales and the cows, and the
Kinger boy and the old malt wi
key man and the guy with the back
weee-mnd all the famous characiors

of Wi Uhe them o and If the s s
anything you want, whether It's ani-
mal, vegviable of wneral, name It
now.”

“Him?* sueerod The artist, “Miner-
aln s coal and wouml,'
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Mr. Jarr Has Discovered a Genius

Who Paints

Ll O 8 O o o o o o o o o o
“Well, Tony, the ice n..i, deals 11

conl and wood. Put Tony -....ug In
tho dark in his conl ¢ lad on & uﬁn

The Week’s Wash

[{3 T would be un upgrateful

eriminnl who vould try to

escapo from Bing Siog"

)l declured the head polisher,

“now that Warden Osborne has di-

rected wll his eforts toward making
life pleasint for the iInmatoes.'”

“I'he frst Lhing we snow,” sald the
Jsundey man, "prisons will bo adver-
tsing after the manner of hotels.
Wurden Osborne, for instance (doubt-
Inis he will ask the Legisiature to
change his title to ‘'manager'), will be
appearing at the newspiaper offices
with & diaplay ad resding ko this:

HSING BINGY
Doean't the mwllifiuous nams carry
s own appenl?
Beautiful old stone Lu!lcﬂlll‘i on the
bunks of the Hudson!
Huperb views!
Steam heat, baths, hall service, sle-
valorsl
Fronch culsine!
Heading rooms, writlng rooms, reat
rocing, pool roomas!
Squash, tennis, bascbull, football,
golf, shooling ygalleries!

Dramas, comedivs, moviog ploture
shows!

EVERYTHING FREE!

“Or the press agent of Sing sing
will bo sending the newspapors no-
tices reading along this lne:

“‘Manaker Thomas Mott Os-
borne of Bing Sing-on-the-Hud-
son was deeply gratified by the
recelpt yesterday of a letter, of
which the following Is & copy:

Y The Tombs, We'naday,

" Friend Tom: | take my pen
in band to let you know that |
will be with you agen Insled of
a couple of monts.  Life was bhum
after | left. Evry place | went
all they knowed wis work. Many
o time | had a yen tor them long,
lazy afternvons whoen we used to
mitin the west promenade, smoik-
dng the roaps with the gold baads
and lamp the 8-04r ruce betwogn

“Mineral sounds good, Pl‘t blm
win thi bar glass,' sug: sted © g

the Class of "Il and the
ates ¢ Uliss

* By Martin Green

Cogright, 1014, by The Press Publishing Oo. (The New York Evening World),

“'But 1| met my old clasamats
Rig Mitt Bill and we borried a
bankroll from a sucker from Piita-
burgh that wuas out stewed at 3
o'clock In the morning when ne
had a right to be In bed. Wao
have hired a former Assistant
Distriet Atlorney who has & me-
ord of losing every case he de-
fends and we will soon be back In
old Blng Bing, where life s one
grand sweet wong. Youra truly,

“'MIKE THE BITE.'"

" &
:, Unsportamanlikel ¢
(1 HAT do you think of the
rald of the German oruis-
ers o the east coast of
England?" asiied the head polisher,

"1 think It was most unsportsmans
like,” replled the laundry man, ‘I
say this In view of the fact that the
British Admiralty has admitted that
It knew the Germans were coming
and had planned to meet them and
glve them a bally good lesson,

“*And what did the deceltful Helnles
do? They took advantage of au fog,
dash it! They sneaked In through a
fog and blew up churches, homes, dry
goods stores, gas works, seaside ho-
tels, bath houses, merry-go-rounds
and factory chimneys and spolled the
marmalade-and-bacon breakfast of
many a sturdy Yorkshireman,

“And what did they do? Ran sway!
Actunlly retreated while the Ad-
miralty was looking for them to give
them a wavere chastising. It wasn't
a bit clubby™

)

-

i Tho Solution at Last.
L

SEE™ sald the head polisher,
“that General Manager Hedley
of the Inter! 4&h says wood-
en cars are better than stosl cars in
@ collislon because they give.

(1

Pictures With Soap

FErrrererrrefrereery
of coal. No, two tons. Ons ton of
Tony's wouldn’t show,” said Gus.
The artist smote his forehead in
ualr,

“They aln't nu actiun in a ton uf
coal In a dark ce!'ir and no perspec-
tive,"” he objected.

“No, no, Gus,” sald Mr, Jarr, “TL)
Artist prefers something with acilua
and color.”

“Paint a fellsr runnine, In a rel
then,” sueg o4 Gus. "And
out of his mouth woids sayine. ‘Qo
to Gua's Placo Wiues, Liguors an
Clgars, hut Do Not Ask for Credic.:
and &'ou Wil Not Be Refused.'"

Tho » poa. st groaned., "“Then a
guy Is asked why he drinks!" he
vried, And 1y tho pathos In his volea
It was ecvident he had often been
asked this. -

“T tell you what!" sald Cus, as
though selzed by a sudden Idea.
“Palnt In & house on fire. T.uat wili
pleass Clauls, the fireman, and the
bunch at the engine ho..e, even if
they aln’t allowed to come in a liguor
stors. Still when they send Hsinle,
thelr b ' .lo, for a rubber boot full
of beer, he will see It and tell them,
and when they bhas stage and plav
pinochlv fur the cigars they will send
here for them ! shav Know 'm
boosting their business all the time™

“l think somethiug more cheorfu,
would be be.jer. Don't you Rangle?”
asked Mr., Jarr.

“Sure!" sald Rangle
pleasing and cheerful.'”

“I know a good one! One [ do
grand!" exclalmed the soap artist
And he set feverishly to work. "“The
losa of the Tit.ale!™

Al *teine Gua's idea ol a Jully

devorative bit, the protests vi L
cunnolsseurs s eusrs, Jarr and
Ranvele were emphatically overruled,

Those Interested In trus temperance
are warned to keep away from Qus's

d

~

“Something

“Then why not use rubber cars and
have ‘em give both ways?

place. The pictorial holiday messa: .a
will drive any one Lo Jdiluk.

always causea a disordorly retroat,
. e »

Men with long faces are seldom
urr.m.l-mlml-d.;- :tun.'l‘ul«srayh.

It in easler to look wise tham to
x:r.l'wl.-. Try it If you think
M—D?n; l:to.

Thers 1o & lot of mule In buman| Ofien the man who says tmes are

not good I» the one who has apecial-
mature, but “:' ml..lll ’I gives it o l.ud un'hu:'lu & good thne—indiag-

Hugging self-concelt is & poor way

Ones In & while one comas to know, ’

EW YORK CITY Is *“boneit
N mad” What with toy fur iy,
bospital appeals and bread

linos and Christmas dinners the peo-
The necds seom more urgent ' s
year on account of warring condi-
Yot the strongest appeal is sound d
by the ory of the hungry child, How

Hungry Johnny Doe
Bolgian funds and German
funds and Hussian funds

ple are fairly deluged with appeals

Every ons has merit-great merit,

tione, evictions, bank fallures, &o,

The lamentations are loud and lon;

to reach this child is of the firet im-

portance. Later iliness and mort. 'y

know of, & man whoss oconduoct ==

= Rl : e Be “". tl:'c-n-;'buuo opportunity.—Birmingham
m‘ be in his own company.— . *

-l.lnl.l. < a “Hot la.iglhul:.l hnﬂtb.: Bl}l orators

Are no ved,—Pitsburgh

every person who needs a rest auotu'l‘u:u.“ -

need a rust ¢« *

Most people would be willing to be

. rich they could be so
' the arwwd oot work b

- -

= adl| 004 commualty chapee will be averied

A
= -

- ™ i - Vopyrghs, 1914, o ‘ o -
‘h: .N.:- Yors muu 'I‘aﬁi.l
[t')' providing food first for hungry the swon of prosperous parents. D.ih
hildren. lare taking the same lessons from the
The presont offoft an the part of | same teacher, but certainly under d.f-
31’11" Evening Workd is giving this dl- | ferent elreumstances.
Lreetly in the public sehools, whes ]

chilil must gu in answor to the com-.
pulsory education law,

If you do not realizse the prec .t
wtate of affalrs as you sit In sour
comfortable, warm house, surrounded
perhaps by playful, happy ehildee

wide or the extreme west slde or to
alinost any public school where th re
is congestion and where as high as
4,000 souls llve in one block, and you
will understand,

In any of thess public schools you

Lo S

then come with me down on the east |t

will see little Johnny Doe, the son of (el

thess unfort famlliss, sitting

sids by side with Clarence Van Astor, | school and
rl

Litue Johnny Doe has had tea ...l
dry bread for his breakfast and per-
haps no dinner the night before, while
Clarence Van Astor hos had substan-
tial food before taking the cluca-
tional meal in the sohoolroom.

You know It at once, for he looks

In one school in Harlem there are
187 lttle Johnny Does who are sitting
there trying to read and write and
ppell while thelr hungry bodiea are
uill;“n‘ for good soup or nouris®'ng
mi

- ‘4.... -

. L 2 wdasde

By Sophie Irene Loeb

they were drugged. lovestigatl
l?ruvvd that they were suffering m‘::
wunger,

These are facla that must be looked
aquarely in the face. Whether the
fault |s the parents’ or the Govern.
ment's or the war's or bank fallu
or anything else, thousands of mﬂ

ostituted

are hurngry.
The Penny Lunch Fund |
by The Evening World will at jeast
’ro\rldn one wholesome meal pur day
lgbt in the public schools for these
children,

Every penny contributed s used for
that express turgme. Food Is fur-
nished at cos here ls no money
made In ADy wWay.

Johnny Doe sﬁnﬂr cries for your

"1 h._ \ &
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The Delights of Uselessness. 1}

W Thinks
By Helen Rowland
Oopyright, 1914, by Tho Prem Publishing 05, (The New Tork Kvening World),

ON THE WISDOM OF BEING FOOLISH AT CHRISTMAS

' TIME.

6 H, dear!” moaned the Widow, as she tottered out of the glitter
ing toy-shop and sank gratefully among the cushions of her
lUmousine, while the Bachelor deposited a load of packages

| about her small feet. “1I WISH It were all over! I'm so dizsy,
|and my head is golng ‘round, and I see everything crooked or doubls of
| upside down, and"——

| “You have a ‘JAQ!'" announced the Bachelor solemnly, as he tucked
the fur rug tenderly about her, and nodded to the chauffeur,

“A—what? demanded the Widow, sitting bolt upright.

“A ‘SHOPPING jag.’'" explained the Bachelor. "There are all kinds of
‘jngs,” you know; mental, spiritual, sentimenial—and Christmas jags. Take
my advice, and drive straight home and try a dose of seltzer and a little
cold reflection.”

“That won't do any good,” sighed the Widow, shaking her head. "It
| will take me untll after New Year’s Day to ‘sober up,’ and find out what I've
| dons with my money, and If 1 have a real friend left in the world. Besides,
| who wanta to be sobsr and sensible at Christmas time? That's' when most

people start in to be foolish, lsn't ItT*

“Yea,” agreed the Bachelor. "It looks as though 'All Fool's Day' ahould
be changed on the calendar, from April 1 to Deec, 1."

“If It only were," breathed the Widow, burying her glowing face in &
bunch of fragrant violets, “my conscience wouldn't feel half so stricken] I
don't know what it Is that gets into my head or my blood at this time of
the year, and makes me want to do all the things that I shouldn't do, and
none of those things that I should do. Of course a MAN could understand,
because men feol that way most of the time.” . :

*Obh, indeed!™ murmured the Bachelor,

UT a woman," went on the Widow, “is so used ;a mnl‘ldﬂ'l;ll duty
before pli e, and my before luxury, and wisdom before
happiness, that she can’t get any real comfort out of her folliea

For Instance, I've just reveled in buying all my frlends and family the

things they don't need and haven't asked for, instead of the things they @o

need and particularly asked for; and already I'm wretched with remorse

My sister wanted table linen, and I've bought her a pink chiffon kimoneo;

my nephew nsked for gloves and hose, and I've bought him & bronse desk-

set; my mother wanted a new hall rug, and I've gotten her a allver mesh-
bag! And every bicssed thing I've bought cost twice as much as what they
l;':'kad ﬂ:lr-—nr;d :her; you ;.ul I shall have to do without everything I want,

m a tiara to tooth-powder, to make up for my extravagance—and nobody
wil! thank me for it!* ° . ™

“Cheer up!" rejoined the Bachelor. *Don't you fa that the
They asked you for those things weeka ago, In theirma and -om
ments. They're all just as ‘heady’ over Christmas now as you are; and
theyll thank you and fate, and their own lucky stars, that you didn't ‘put

| & switch In thelr stockings’ by giving them something ‘sensible’ instead of
|;ortn:thlng dt:l:hu:l. h‘t‘horo f:lr- times when the utiful is not a luxury,
| bu necesaily, and the use Is not & neceasity, t a crime—and
| thomse 1a Christmns time!"” SN il
| “Yes,” mused the Widow, thoughtfully. “There ought to be & ‘Soclety
| for the Prevention of Useful Giving,' don't you think? [ often wonder if
| prople who never, never neglect their ‘duties,’ and never; never lose their
| common sense, don't misa the better part of life, after all, It takes a little
folly, and a little bewuly, and a little nonsense to stimulate the beart and
| keep you balanced in this world. Burely, the utilitarian and com
is not ALL there is to life. If it were I should want to die this minute!®
é ?
§ A Mental Bpres Might Help. |
£ L i

! HRISTMAS Is a time when every sober-minded person should

| “C A mentul ‘spree.’ and get the latent folly out of his ant:hm. by ?u:

! as reckliess, and as childish, and as foollsh as poasible.

'he is apt to explode and do something really rush at the wrong time. We
are all like the amall boy who would rather have a toy for Christmas than
a new palr of shoes, or like Cinderella, who would rather have an Imaginary
coach-and-four than a square meal. Just now the luxuries are a great deal
more necessary to us than the necessities”

“Yes," sighed the Widow, pensively. “Luxuries, like husbands and frills,
and puo:’r!. :.nﬂ m‘:'nl:' ‘md dannln:. and bon-bons, and bachelors"—

“And tobaceo, reams, and |llusions, and novels, Ures —
added the Bachelor, e o

“And gardens, and open fires, and holidays—and Christmas'e—

“And WIDOWS!" finished the Bachelor, softly.

“A widow,” was the prompt retort, “is a neceasity—not a luxury, Bhe
is part of the educational syatem. Without her no man would recelve his
post-graduate course In the Hchool of Experience. Every ‘Anished’ man has
known at leust one widow—but tell me,” she went on hastlly, "what do
YOU want for Christmas?"

“Something,” murmured the

Bachelor, looking down at the widow

~delightful! In fact" and he leaned over and tilted her dimpled chin up-
ward, “I think I'l take it now."
And he did.

Chapters from a Woman’s Life
By Dale Drummond

Copyright, 1914, by The Prem Pubiishing Oo. (The New York Evening World),
COHAPTER CXXI. In an hour later 1 found Emelle, tird

HEN something happened to
take my mind entirely from
Mr. Flam's unusual actlonh.
Mra. Carmen was very Il

r I
Her husband sent for ma,

and would have had me remalin with
her constantld. I told him something
of Mr. Flam, bis goodness to me
when 1 80 =~ -al; meeded it, and how I
feit that my first duty was to him.
He with me. But every mo-
ment [ could spare from my duties at
the office 1 spent at Mrs. Carmen's
bedside. There were two tralned
nurses; so ! was not really nesded to
care for her, oply to sit beside her and
i'rulrr my preaence to cheer her,
r. Cumfo.:i !:;ltrmhulllnu. ulm
med to tter when | was In
g: house, Gradually she became &
little stronger, and the doctors ad-
spending the winter In_ the
| sou At first ahe absolutely refused
to go, to leave her husband to the care
of servanis. Then one day, when the
doctors had insisted that she go at
once, she said she would ﬁ: it 1 would
leave my room at Mrs. rnes s wnd
stay in her house, B0 making Mr.
Carmen more comfortable while she
WS AWAY.

As an inducement she told me to
have Emelle come on and stuy with
me; that one of the housemalds would
look after her while | was at the of.
fice, and that she could attend school
n New York, as well as in High Falls.
Bhe wanted her to come at once so
that she might see her before she
oft

left.

Mr. Flam was delighted,

*1 have always worrled abuuf your
staying alone In that rooming house,"
he told me. “This is a fine opening,
and | am sure Mr. Carmen=will be
more comfortable and miss his wite
Jess If you are there"

| was a good housekeeper. 1 always
had been, and as the servants had all
been with Mre. Carmen for some time,
I anticipated no difficulty in lw?in'
things going much as she had done,
even with the handicap of my office
work.

Emelle came. As | held her in my
arms at the station I wondered how
| I had ever lived so long without her.
| We went at once to Mra. Carmen's—
1 bad moved In the day before, as she
was golng South that night. 1 hur-
riedly dressed Emasiie In a freah white

and sent her in to the "sick
an she called her,. Whea I went

frook
lady,”

L e by e el I S R e T e A P AR S U S e o o

from her journey, sound asleep on t
bed b;.tiid'r Mras, Carmen, who’u ey
wWere full of tea ot w
toc:: ha!pp!. s, ¥ ho looked py
"Sh—s!" n warning finger was he.
up. “Isn't sbe u little dear? If I ge
well, SBusan—better, I mean” (sh
kt!‘ﬂ'l' she would naver again be well
='"'¥YoOu must promiss to share he!
with me. If you will promise 1t |
know | shall improve more rapidly.
1 gladly gave her the promise, and
then she also fell asleep, an arm
under Emelie’'s head, and a stray ourl
lying across her chesk. For another
hour I sat by the bed watching them:
then the nur: s came In to prepars
Mra. Carmen for her journey, just
as they both wakensd, Emelle seeme
not at all timid at the new and
strunge situation In which ahe fount
herseif, hut cuddled closer and whix-
r:;:d that she was sorry for her slek

#I:..l“tm:u her away she said:

0 you and

Norah, I llke the -Ick'r:;:mh.ﬂtu:ﬁ
any womans | ever seen.”

mt.plulan(m me first
ra. Carmen left on the la
her husband golng with herut:r.u':e'
her nicely settlod. The two nurses
Also accompanied her. Hefore ahe left
she called the servants to her, and
told them 1 was to be mistress of the
house until her return, and that they
were to take all their orders from me
80, by her thoughtfulness, saving me
uﬁmn ul?:.pl.::ntl'.l"h d t:::
n a4 n ob

to let Mra, Carmen have her Ivllm'l
After she had seen Emelie she inslgted
that I allow her to send her to a pri-
vate achool kept by an Intimate frie |
of ;wr!.  be

*I can ar to think of cucha -
cate child as perhaps being pui;l-.
around by rough children.” she con'
plained when I objected. “Miss Char
man will be very kind to her,
will teach ner all that Is necessa |
!for so young a child to know, witho |
fmmﬂnn't her, nor allowing her r
|lose that sweet personality of hers!

Ho it wans settled, Every mornir
iome of the malds took her to
| Miss Chapman's school, and
dny at 1 o'clock she fetched her
home, and I had another reason be
thankful to Mra. Carmen. For,
ing Emelie with me, kept me
contented and helped me to hide
sorrow, a8 well as to bear ft
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oolishly, I felt comforted that ‘-\.
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through half-closed eyes, “perfectly useless and perishable and foolish and &
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